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The Hiftory of 

Falfd would it were bed-rime, and all well, 

i J n».Why ? thou oweft God a death. 

Falf.'Tis not due yet, I would beloth to pay him before fi - 

day: what need I befo for ward with him that calls not on J> 

Well/ris no matter,Honour pricks me on .• yea but how if H 0 
nour prick me off when I comeonPhoW then ? can Honour fetto 
afeg?no,or an armePno, or take away the griefe of a wound ? 
no,Honour hath no skill in Surgery then? no: what is Honour? 
a word: what is that word Honour. ? Aire:a trimme reckoning 
Who hath it?he that died a Wednef day ? Doth he fcele it ? ta • 
doth he heare it?no ’tis infsnfible then Pyea, to the dead • but 
will it not live with the living too : why? detrariion will not 
luffor it,therefore i’le none of it; Honour is a mecre Skutchion- 
and fo ends my Catechifine. Exit. 1 

Enter TVovcefier y and Jir Richard Fernon, 
m no^ny Nephew muft not know : Sir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

^w-.’Twere beft he did. 

WorJX hen are we all undone. 

It is not poflible,it cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in loving us. 

He willfufpedt us kill, and finda time. 

To punifh this offence in others faults : 

Suppofition,all our lives, fhall be ftucke full of eyes. 

For reafon is but trailed like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cherifht, and loekt up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his ancefters : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will mifquote our Iookes, 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at ftal I, *1 

The better cherifht. ftill the neercr death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heate ofblood. 

And an adopted name ofpriviledge. 

A haire-braind Hotfpur goverud by a fpleene. 

All his offences live upon my head, 
j u? k ,a Fathers.We did traine him on, 

And hiscorruption being tane from us, 

' “ “ - ' We 


£xit Voreg. 


SnterDorttg. 


Henry the Fourth . 

We as tVicfpring of all. tall pay for all •• 

Therefore good Colin, let jot Werr, know . 

Tn anv cafe,the offer of the King. enter ttotytt . 

^.Deliver what you wiltf le fay fo. Here comes your Co- 
Hot My XJIncld is return’d, ^ 

Deliver up my Lord of WeftmerUnd, 

^%!The Kfog will bid you battell prefently. 

‘ZW.Defie him by the Lord of W'ftmerlmd. 
Hot.LordDowg/as, goe you and tell him fo. 

. DowMaxy and fhall very willingly. 

mrrVazxs is nofeeming meTcy in the.King. 
f Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

■'Word, told him gently of your grievances, 

Of his oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworne, 

He cals us Rebels, Tray tors,and w iO.fcoin-gc : 

With haughty armesjthishdtefull name in us:«: 

Do»>.Arme, Gentlemen, to armes,for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth ; „• 

And Wejlmerland that was ingag’d,did beare it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him ' quickly on. 

fVor.l he Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challeng’d-you tofmgle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrelllay upon our heads. 

And that no man might draw flaort breath to day, 

But land Harry Monmouth : tell me, tell mej 
Haw fhewed his talking . ? fcem’d it in contempt ? 

F’^.No^by my faule, I never in my life 
Did heare a Challenge urg’d more modeftly, 

Unleffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gave you all the duties of a man, 

Trim’dup your praifes with a princely tongue. 

Spoke your defervings like a Chronicle, 

Making you ever better then his praife. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you : 

And .which became him like a Prince indeed* 
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